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These varied appraisals had one characteristic in common: they
were all critical of the DMK. Nobody regarded the DMK men as
democrats, or progressives, or men concerned with national welfare,
or supporters of the working class, or leftists. Any favourable
appraisal of the DMK was simply non-existent among Communists.
In the initial phase, a very large segment of those who attended
DMK meetings tended, once the fun was over, to criticize the
concepts of the new party in very strong terms. Since the DMK
men were "new faces" that the people had not known during the
days of the freedom struggle, the politically-conscious generation
could not accord them any respect.
Despite their earlier reference to the DK and their own party as a
double-barrel gun, the DMK men did not function in the sterile
manner of Periyar and his followers. Having as their sole objective
the enticement of the masses, the DMK men were ready to don
whatever disguise would suit their purposes. They knew all the
nuances in that area.
Their "skill" was viewed with disgust by straightforward
politicians. When I say "skill," I mean "political cleverness." In
those days politics and integrity were closely interlinked. Politics
was neither the last nor the first refuge of scoundrels. The tradition
of selfless political workers who, having given up the pleasures and
agonies of personal life, transformed themselves into political
sanyasins was still not forgotten. The political cleverness of the DMK
only served to intensify my dislike towards that group.
Though at the outset the DMK did not enter politics directly,
its leaders discoursed on political issues at length and with infantile
churlishness at their public meetings. They spoke of our independence
in coarse terms. They told vulgar stories about Nehru. By lambasting
the rich and the comfortable, they gained the applause of the simple-
minded poor. Above all, they made their listeners shed tears by
narrating story after story of the cruelties perpetrated by the Congress
on the Communist comrades.
The Communists who had sworn to uproot the ruling party were
themselves falling down, with their own roots exposed. I did not
think better of the DMK because of its professions of sympathy for
the Communists. Neither did my Communist comrades. It was a time
when people everywhere talked of the sacrifice and heroism of the
Communists as a thrilling saga. The DMK talked about the Com-
munists not as an advocate of their cause nor in a manner